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Ghost Towns of Wyoming 




We think of ghost towns as the result of 
rich veins of ore running out, causing pros- 
pectors to seek new strikes elsewhere. In 
Wyoming, however, many towns sprang up 
with the coming of the railroad and were 
deserted when the rail lines changed routes. 



Once a rip-roaring town whose population 
grew to 3,000 in two weeks, Benton boasted 
of a daily newspaper and trains arriving and 
departing twice a day. Its main attraction 
was a huge frame building covered with 
canvas and floored for dancing. 




Only the cemetery is left to mark the site of 
Bryan, where once there stood busy machine 
shops and a large railroad roundhouse. 
Freighting was its big business. When the 
railroad straightened its tracks, Bryan was 
left a ghost town in the center of nowhere. 



In Tubb Town, there was noise twenty-four 
hours a day. Its first enterprise was a saloon, 
with the bar being constructed first and the 
building going up around it. But the town 
lasted only one year, and it became a ghost 
town in forty-eight hours. 




If the ghosts of towns long dead can be said to be attractive, Dillon certainly 
is everything one expects a ghost town to be. The bank is gone, but its old 
safe still sits amid the ruins. Its homes have rotted away, but old beds, tables, 
stoves, and crockery still haunt the old sites. Once a part of Wyoming's 
greatest mining boom, Dillon is a reminder of man's eternal search for the 
pot of gold at the end of the rainbow. 
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THE SENATOR'S A BUSY WAN, \ 

MISTER.. ..NOW SUPPOSE YOU 1 

JUST LEAVE HIM ALONE... J 


THIS IS 
AWE 

COUNTRY J 
LET WE SOI 


frit '.■'.;, \J^i&'2m?(- 
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how else is a man i if vou have 
going to set hearp ? i something &eally 
the senator won't important... why, 
even talk to me i h i'm sure he'p 
-. , " — ^listen: 1 





I WANT THE 
GOVERNMENT 
TO HAVE IT... 
BUT NOBODY 
WILL LISTEN 
TOME 



NOW JUST SETTLE DOWN, 
MR. FRANKLIN. ..I'LL TALK 
TO THE SENATOR PERSONALLY 
AND TRY TO HAVE HIM TALK 
WITH YOU J IS THAT FAIR j 
ENOUGH 7 





SURE.. .IP YOU'LL DO THAT, \ I'LL SEE WHAT 
MARSHAL, I'LL BE MUCH I CAN PO... 

0BU6EP 1 YOU CAN F1NP ME | WAIT THERE i 
AT THE STABLE.. .CAN'T 



Across the street, the oistrausht- 
inventor is thoughtful . . . 



(_ WHAT IF THE SENATOR 
7 WON'T LISTEN TO THE 
f MARSHAL? WHAT NEXT. 
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> 
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MAYBE IF I SHOWEP THEM BY - 
ACT/OM, rr'B MEAN S0METHIN6... 
MAVBE I CAN MAKE THEM COME TO 
THEIR SENSES BY DO/NG SQMETHIN5J 




IN THE SENATOR'S HOTEL ROOM, PAN TROOP TRIES TO 
EXPLAIN THE CAUSE OF THE NEAR RlOT . . . 




Hw7£ PEOPLE ON MY STAFF ) 
THAT WOULP HAVE TALKEP TO,- 1 - 
HIM... BUT HE REFUSES TO / SO WHAT DO 
SEE ANYONE BUT ME 1 , / YOU WANT US 



JUST EXPLAIN THAT I'LL BE HAPPY TO 
1NVEST1SATE HIS CLAIMS IF HE'LL PROCESS 
MIS REQUEST THROUGH REGULAR CHANNELS 

...THAT'S ALL I ASK! , 

I MUST DO IT . 



S 



OF COURSE... GOOD DAY, 
SENATOR, AMP THANK — 
YOU FOR YOUR TIME J l 




SAW AND JOHNNY RUSH. INTO THE 
ALLEY BEHIND THE J All 




WOWEE I WASN'T THAT 
APANDY? D06G0NE 
NEAR BLEW THE _J 

WHOLE TOWN , Wl 

— r apart: p^5fil 


£ YOU DIP TH 

1KB 


Hi 
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"^SSZJ 1 ' 
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INVENTION OR NO INVENTION, VOU'VE 
CAUSEP US NOTHING 6UT TROUBLE I IN 
ADDITION TO THE DAMAGE, VOU'VE SET 
FREE OUkEMALL ANP SAAT /W/&A '. 




%&y 



I Der/mrEty want to talk 

TO VOU FURTHER A80UT THIS, . 

MR. FRANKLIN. ..VOIHJ0 . -J ,„ 

DESERVE A HEARING! \^£W 




-EARLY THE NEXT MORNING... 



THIS CATCHING 
OUTLAWS WON'T 
TAKE MORE'N A 

PAY OR 50, 
-j WILL IT? 



DEPENDS ON WHICH 
WAV THEY HEAPED... I 
WHETHER THEY HAVE 9 
GUNS...ANP WHETHER 
THEY PUT UP A FIGHT] 





NICE, CLEAR TRACKS SAY, THAT'S RIGHT 
THEY'VE HEAPEP SWART TO FIGURE 
SOUTH i r-— ' ALL THAT OUT JUST 
BY LOOKIN'ATTHE 
GROUNP. 




HOW DO YOU KNOW 

THERE WEREN'T 

OTHER HORSES 

GOIN' THIS WAV? 



THOSE PRISONERS 
ROPE OUT OF TOWN ON 
TWO HORSES THEY 
STOLE FROM A 
FRIEND OF OURS.. 




THEY'RE SHOP WITH 
SPECIAL SHOES. ..THAT 
HAVE HIS X-B 5RANP IN 
THE IRON.., IT MAKES 
* THE TRACKS EASIER 
TO FOLLOW... 



GUE5S A LAWMAM HAS TO 
PUT AS MUCH THINKING INTO 
HIS WORK AS AW INVENTOR 
DOES INTO HIS... ALWAYS 
KIND OF THOUGHT MARSHALS 
AND SHERIFFS WERE JUST 
LUCKY 



AT LEAST 
YOU'RE 
HQAttST,' 





Hours later. 





YOU HAVE ANY t SURE. ..60T TWO IN 

MORE OF THOSE 1 MY SAD0LE8ASS! 
LITTLE PACKAGES"! 
ON YOU? , 




OMf 5H0ULP BE ENOUGH ! 
IF WE CAN SLOCK THAT PASS, 
WE'LL AT LEAST KEEP THEM 
WITHIN FIGHTING RANGE! 




1'i.L P0THETOSSIN6, 
MR. FRANKLIN. ..A 
J'LL GO GET THE 
AMMUNITION i 



WHATEVER YOU SAY 
MARSHAL, BUT I'P 
SURE LIKE TO HELP 
YOU! 





PAN ONCE AGAIN REACHES SAFETY..' 



hey , easy with \ don't worry about 
that! it's liable \ that, son. ..itdoesn't 
to blow up1 _ j have a fuse in i' 
yet; 




VOU MEAN THAT 
LITTLE THING IS 
ALL THERE 
TO IT? 




VOU OUST STICK THIS FUSE , 
IN THE LITTLE CAP AN' LIGHT ' 
IT.. .THEN THROW IT PASTAS 
YOU CAM i AN 1 DON'T STAY , 
AROUND TO DO MUCH WATCHIN" 
...LIKE I SAID, IT CAN 
BLOW UP A WHOLE 
MOUNTAIN: 




KEEP THOSE OUTLAWS BUSY 
FIRIN'ATYOU: IT'LL 6IVE ME & 
A CHANCE TO SET UP THERE! 




"WITH THE EXPLOSIVE PACKAGE, DAN 
CLIMBS THE SLOPE CAREFULLY... 




Johnny mcww anp oscar Ban beaches the top anp 

franklin praw the outlaws' moves along the ridge... 

FIRE... 




3>AN MOVES DOWN ABOVE THE OUTLAWS.. 




SECONDS LATER, THE FIGHT IS OVER. 




WELL, MARSHAL I THANKS TO VOUR 
..ITDIDN'TTAKE I INVENTION. WE 
SO LONG, AFTER SEALEP THEIR 

I , ALL! i mi ESCAPE ROUTEJ 

I— ,,-— ' MADE IT MUCH 

\J EASIER.' 






A LETTER'S HNE,0SCAR... 8UT DON'T 
SEND US ANV SAMPLES OF ANV NEW „, 
INVENTIONS VOU COME UP WITH '. THE III 
RESULTS OF THIS ONE WILL NEVER BE W 
FORGOTTEN < K 
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Sam Hessler, the richest man in town, made 
his money from overpriced goods in his mer- 
cantile store and from slightly shady real 
estate deals. Sam's good wife was deeply 
concerned with his dealings, but she was 
unable to convince him of the wisdom of 
strict honesty. She became further distressed 
when Sam sold the worthless Gulch Claim to 
Bart Kramer. 

Bart paid Sam two thousand dollars for the 
claim, hoping to make a strike that would 
enable him to buy a small ranch where he 
could settle down and live quietly. 

After fruitless weeks of searching his claim 
for gold, Bart became discouraged. Finally, 
he quit mining and began raising ducks, for 
the creek on his claim offered an ideal loca- 
tion. 

When the first ducks were ready for the 
market, Bart brought two of his finest birds 
into Hessler's store. 

"Sure, I'll buy them," Sam agreed. "They 
are fine birds, but you should be working 
your claim instead of raising ducks. You'll 
never get rich selling them for twenty-five 
cents a head." 

"Ducks just raise themselves along the 
creek," Bart replied. "It's no use working that 
claim. I wish I had my money back." 

"But a deal is a deal," Sam spoke curtly, 
handing Bart twenty cents for each duck in- 
stead of the twenty-five he had asked. 

At home, Sam's wife agreed to roast the 
ducks, provided Sam prepare them. A short 
time later, the task done, Sam hurried back 
to his store, hoping to catch Bart before he left 
town. Sam was in luck. 

"Bart," Sam approached him, "you said you 
wished you had your money bpck for your 
"claim . . . well, I'll buy it back from you for a 
thousand dollars. How about it?" 

"Why, that's just half what I paid you for 
it," Bart protested. 

"All right then, I'll give you exactly two 
thousand," Sam raised his price. 



Bart shook his head, "I reckon I'll keep it. 
Good place to raise ducks." 

"Well, you can't refuse double, so here's 
four thousand," Sam almost shouted, as he 
opened his safe to get the money. 

"Sold!" Bart replied. "Let's close the deal, 
and I'll go move off the claim." 

That evening, after Sam had relished the 
duck dinner, he gleefully showed his wife 
five small gold nuggets, explaining that he 
had found them in the craws of the ducks that 
he had bought from Bart. 

"Some place along the creek on that claim 
there's gold right on top of the ground," Sam 
said avidly. "I'll make a fortune!" 

"But you don't own it," his wife said. 

"But I do," Sam chortled. "I paid Bart a 
good price for it . . . twice what he paid me." 

The next day, while Sam was at his store, 
Bart went to see Mrs. Hessler. 

"I've brought you another duck for Sam," 
he said. Then with some hesitation he added, 
"But I don't feel right about the kind of deal 
I've made." 

"Please don't feel guilty," Sam's wife con- 
soled Bart, as she took five glistening gold 
nuggets from her pocket. "It was my idea, 
and I'm sure we have done Sam a good turn. 
Besides, you can buy your ranch now." 

That evening, as Mrs. Hessler served Sam 
another duck dinner, she told him how she 
had given Bart the five gold nuggets to feed 
to his ducks and that she was the instigator 
of the scheme. As expected, Sam's anger 
welled up at once. 

"How could you do such a thing to me?" he 
shouted. "I'm going to get my money back!" 

"You'll do nothing of the kind," Sam's wife 
retorted. "Remember — a deal is a deal . ■ . 
even if you are on the losing end!" 

Then she added gently, "I'm sorry, Sam . . . 
but I thought you should know how it feels lo 
be cheated." 

Sam nodded. "And from now on," he said, 
"all my deals will be fair deals." 
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ER...ER... BARTENDER... YXOOTSBSX; 
I'P LIKE SOMETHING TO /THAT'S SODA 
WET MV WHISTLE I J WATER, MISTER 

ROOT SEER, IP 




MV MPS 1 KNOWS IT HIS WIFE SENT HIM 
IN FACT, SHE SENT J HERE 1 SHE MUST BE 
TRYING TO MAKE A 
MAN OUT OP HIMi 




TH-THAT WAS SOME SH00TIN6, J f ANP, L-LOOK... 
1 PWPf.. FTR...FRIENP1 .- J ^ . .. J 
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HE RREP THOSE LAST THREE 
SHOTS WITH HI5 BACK 
TURNEP TOWARP VOU 1 





/ STEP RIGHT UP, FOLKS AND GET YOUR TICKETS NOWi 
/ RPR JUST ONE DOLLAR -VOU GET TO SEE MY ENTIRE ACT, 

AND KTA'OSXT/iA COST, "VOU'LL GET TO SEE JUST HOW MUCH 
\ROOT BEER THIS GENTLEMAN CAN REALLV PRINKJ 



I 




ill SIMPS 
^GREATEST 

TRICK SHOT 

MfltUK 



uMNlffli BMEWTOMC 




MN OLD UNCLE JOE DIED BACK EAST... LEFT 

ME HIS WHOLE FORTUNE ! THIS PAPER'S FROM 

A LAWYER... SANS HE'LL 

3E THROUGH LARAMIE IN 

A COUPLE OF WEEKS 

AND'LL DELIVER THE 

CHECK IN PERSON 




At the jimsom ranch, a short time 
later, jake hears the news . . . 



I HAVE ABI(3 
SURPRI5EFOSY0U,IKE 

...A4/<s surprise: 

DO YOU KNOW WHO _. 
JASON PLUMLY \ 
fifAUY is? I 




RIGHT NOW HE'S 
A RICH OIP 
SADDLE TRAMP, 



HE'S MORE THAN THAT, 
SON I UE'SAfY cousin; 
COUPLE OF YEARS AGO 

WHEN WE THOUGHT 
JASON HAD DISCOVERED 
A SOLD MINE.I DID SOME 
CHECKIN' ON HIM J 




I FOUND OUT HE WAS 
RELATED, BUT WHEN 
HIS MINE WAS A FALSE 
ALARM, I DIDN'T WANT 
TO CLAIM KIN WITH 
THE DLP VARMINT! 



HOW'S IT GONNA 

HELP TO CLAIM 

IT NOW, PA? 




WE'RE HIS OMLY L/WA/6 BUT WE CAN'T 

RELATIVES: IF SOMETHING KILL HIM, PA; 

HAPPENED TO HIM, HIS J THAT'D BE 

PROPERTY AND MONEY J"l I BAD! 




WE WON'T KILL HIM, BOY i ] 
THAT OLD GOAT IS GONNA 
BE PUT AWAY FOR BEIN3 
LOCOi 





' WE'LL FIX UP THE DIRT 50 THERI 
NO SIGN OF OUt TRACKS . . . THEN 
E'LL GET OUT OF HERE' 



RE'S | , 

:n p-!y?/« 





I'M NOT FOOLING MR. TROOP! NOW, JASON, MAYBE | THAT'S RIGHT! A MAN'S ENTITLE? 



I WAS OUST OUT THERE! IT 
USED TO FACE EAST AND 
NOW IT'S FACING WEST! 



VOU JUST DON'T 



TO FORGET A LITTLE. ..ESPECIALLY 
4 HE'S SO EXCITED ABOUT HIS 
SUDDEN WEALTH 1 




WELL, BEFORE 

YOU FORGET 

ANY MORE, 

JASON... 





( DOGGONE , I GUESS THIS MONEY ^ 
IS MAKING ME DIZZY OH SOMETHING! . 
I I OUST DON'T REMEMBER J 
THOSE THINGS! j 



TOO BAP ABOUT POOR OLP JASON ! 
A MAN THAT FORGETFUL HAS SOME- 
THINS WEONS WITH HIS MIND! 5UEE 

A SHAME TO LET HIM HANDLE ALL 

THAT MONEY 1 




The next day, jake witnesses an akument. .. 




JA« JiMSON FULLY CONFESSES 
MIS SELFISH SCHEMff . _._. 

STCCW0 COOSW? \ YOU'D BE BETTER 
WELL DOGGONE! THAT I OFF, JASON, WITH 
MEANS I HAVE KINFOLK A RATTLESNAKE 
AFTER ALL 1 _ J POE A COUSIN 1 




NO, SIR .THAT'S NOT TRUE I I YOU'RE NOT MAD | 
MAN'S GOT TO STICK BY HIS I AT US ? YOU 
KIN, NO MATTES WHAT! J WON'T PRESS 
CHARGES? 





THEV ONLY WANTED MY 
MONEY \ THAT'S NO CRIME 
...EVERYBODY WAS AFTER 
1T.ANYWAY! MAYBE I . 
CAN MAKE A DEAL WITH 
MY COUSINS t 



SUPPOSE I JUST GIVE YOU HALF 
OF MY INHERITANCE. ..AND YOU GIVE 
ME THAT LAND AND PAY UP THE _ 


IT'S A 1 / IT'S YOUK MONEY, JASON... AND IF . 
BARGAIN, 1 IT'LL MAKEYOU HAPPY, GOAHEAP, 
JASON ! 1 BUT ONLY SO L0N6 AS IT'S ON PAPER ! 










A GOOD BIT HERE IN LARAMIE 1 ■ -J 






Wl . : m UM 









The next pay... I 

—, » 



/ THERE YOU ARE. 
JASON 



i£ 



/ i still think it'd be 
better if we'd just arrest 
jake amd ike j they're 
just troublemakers; 



I'M OBLIGED YOU PON'T, DEPUTY 
EVEN THOUGH THEY'RE MEAN, 
ORNERY,ANP CROOKED, THEY I 

A/f£ m own kin: I 

— \r 




I'M AFRAID THIS CHECK WILL BE A 
DISAPPOINTMENT, MR. PLUMLY.' MY 
SECRETARY MADE A MISTAKE IN 

THAT letter; 

5HE PUT DOWN 

* 50,000 

INSTEAD OF 

THE #500.00 

IT REALLY 

Si 




WELL, #250.00 IS 
BETTER'N NOTHING, 
COUSIN 1 IT'LL HELP 
BUILD WE A LITTLE 
SHACK ON THAT 
RIVER PROPERTY 
YOU SOLD TO ME 



YOU TRIED TO START 

A FIRE, JAKE,' MO 

_ IT LOOKS LIKE YOU 

| GOTBURNEP! 





As settlements cropped up in the West, there was a great need for law and 
order. United States marshals had an important job to do, and the frontier 
soldiers of the United States Army had the unique task of protecting the 
early settlers from the Indians and the Indians from their white aggressors. 




Most of the new recruits knew very little 
about fighting weapons, so rifle practice was 
held daily. When they could hit within the 
target area four times out of six at a dis- 
tance of a hundred yards, they were con- 
sidered ready for action. 



Much of the life of the frontier soldier con- 
sisted of long, dreary marches across un- 
chartered territory to establish new posts. 
Often, however, these expeditions were en- 
livened by skirmishes with attacking bands 
of Indians. 




The permanent forts, which were "home" to 
the frontier soldier, consisted of log build- 
ings surrounded by a high stockade. In 
addition to the men's quarters, there were 
stables and warehouses, as well as a hospital, 
guardhouse, and storekeeper's shop. 



As a change from the tedious routine of in- 
spections, drills, and roll calls, the frontier 
soldiers entertained themselves with horse 
racing, ball games, and, in winter, ice skat- 
ing on a rink made by damming up a nearby 
stream. 




One of the perils which faced men on both 
sides of the law was a pitfall of nature. An 
outlaw on the run or a lawman in pursuit 
were always in dread of stepping into a bog 
of quicksand. 



Struggling against the overpowering quick- 
sand only made matters worse. With no way 
to get a foothold in this mass, straining to 
get free increased the weight placed on the 
feet and drove them deeper and deeper. 




Animals, as well as humans, were often 
helpless victims of quicksand. Once they put 
their weight on this mixture of sand and 
water, their only chance of escape was res- 
cue by a mounted cowboy. 



This was a dangerous job for both man and 
mount. Quite naturally, the cow was wild 
with fear, and her fighting could easily drag 
her rescuers into the bog with her before the 
horse could get a footing. 




Once the cow had been pulled free of the quicksand, her worries were over 
...and the cowboy's began! Free at last, the fear-crazed beast might turn 
upon her rescuers, pointing out her gratitude with her sharp horns. 
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